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The 

Coincident Man 


tion. and holdinp his m.Tn br the arm 
st.ared at tlm roar platform and then 
around the interior of the car. | 
“Where's that bundle? What did you 
do with it ?' ’ 

ITo shook him antrrily. 

‘I don't know anythinjj about any 


At a little before 2 o’clock on a No- 
^Mllbl‘r morning, throujjh tho cold and 
liiiily-biirlv of a howling northeast^ rain¬ 
storm, a jiatrolm.aii pn.alied up Fairfield 
stre(>t aii<l ttirneil into (’ommonweajth 
a venue. 'J’he niuhr w.a« blanketed with 
:i cavern like dnrknes“, except where 

the w.delv separated l^amps _ 

"lowed .'ilott and elistened on the wet | . i • • • u i v 

l avements like huge misshapen eyes, | was pl.aintive, with a touch 

and so forlorn was the scene that the ' or impatience in it. Apd he^ added, 

ollicer, aecustomed though he had be-J repeating what he had said belore, “I 

• onie to nigiit and ilrearinevs, shivereil | don t ^^know what I'Oii rc talking 

involuntnrilv as he stood a moment on > 

the corner and cast the eve of diiiv | • he conductor ng.iin stopped the ear 

around. However, except for the anger -tt « R'en from the ollieer, who yanked 
of the tempest all seemed well. Not ’he little man violently from his sent, 
a soul w.as in sight. And with a gnint ! -'‘ud pushing him on ahead alighted 
of sntisfaetion he turned and descended ! Running him along to the nearest street 
The area-steps of the mansion before i jan'P.{>"'1 regarding him threateningly 


which h" was standing Seating him 
self on the wide window lodge in the 
< (izy corner ho found there, secure from 
wind ami rain and out of sight of anv 
T*'tssiblc passerby, he elosed his eves, 
'■a\dng over .'iiid over to liimself, like 
the mind healers. “I must wake up in 
♦hirtv minutes T must wake up in 
thirty minutes." And within a few 
seconds an insistent robust, rumbling 
began to issue from his nostrils, ming¬ 
ling rowdilv with the hurrah and clat¬ 
ter of the storm. 

t^ud.k'nly right above hi* head a voice 
S'Te.mii'd, and immediately a pistol shot, 
i.ing out. :niii the officer, instnntlv wide 
•■Iualee, .>i:iw a in.an with n large bundle 
ill his amis leap nfoue bound down the 
steps from tho front door to the side- 
>'af.k nml dart away, while a woman in 
her night robe, waving a pistol in her 
hand, -tood on the landing and 
shrieked: 

'■policel Police.’ Stop, thief! Stop, 
thief! ’' 

The patroliu.nn d-ashed up to the street 
level, throwing aside his long rubber 
eoat .as he did .so. and at the top of his 
speed pur.sm d ;he fleet runner, who was 
now ne.arh' a lialf-bloek awav, a shape- 
le.s blot diseernible among the waving 
.<-h:iiio\vs of the trees only because it 
ml^ved .<.readil> forward, .\.t t!ie first 
■•oriK-r the fugitive turned to the left, 
'•'iMing diagonally aerii-.h the avenue. 


he said in liis weightiest tone 

“See here, voii dirty scut of .a hobo, 
vou spring that Iny on me I’ll fix vou! 
\Vlint dill vou do with that bundle? 
Quick, now!’’ 

“I tell you T don't know anything 
about—” 

He began hi? denial whiningly, but 
tho officer cut him short by giving him 
0 vigorous slap on each cheek and a 
sh.'iking that r.iftled his teeth. Then 
he caught him roughly by tho coat col¬ 
lar and starteil back with him over the 
route they had taken in the fiighf and 
pursuit. 

“When we come to where you threw 
that bundle over tho fence, or what- 
oyor you done nith it, vou point it out, 
that’s all,’’ said tho blueeoat grimly. 
“I sha’ri't talk to j'ou an}’ more—vou 
hear?’’ 

Tho man said nothing. The other 
forced him along through tho howling 
wind and soaking rain, taking the in¬ 
side hini.ielf, talking close to the foneen 
.and lionse.o, searching with his eves 
every plot of vacant ground nnd cverv 
doorway. The bundle, he reniembercji. 
was white, or light-colored. It had 
shown idainly through the darkness in 
the thief's arms as he ;jiimpeil down the 
steps of the mansion, and it would show 
now, once they came near it. But, on 
and on they tramped, without a glimpse 
of it, jiast the side street, two alleys, 


, . , and numerous finv vards and dim vosti- 

linue.l a ni..ment under th- electric ImiIcs, to the nveniie, down the avenue 
• igM ami tiii-D disappeared down Glou- and finallv reached the mansion on the 

• corner. Here tho officer, exasperated, 
Hill the ofiieer was in good training j liult-d and again shook the little man 


.•nd-lds long legs lirought him to the 
opposite .sidi'Wiilk in time to see the 
llitling shape just vanishing again be- 
.■v "lid a ci.oond light. Hi' was gaining, 
a Till g.aining last. The ihiof was bur¬ 
dened with a gri'af. Imudle while his 
piir'-iier wa.s running free. V.hat puz- 
yh-il the policeman w.i.s (hat the man 
siioijld lake this direction, wliieli "would 
biitig him into a wide and well-lighted 
street IS here a certain number of peo 


“Never saw this place before in vour 
life, I s'jmse, did ver?’’ he sneered. 

The prisoner made no answer, and in 
the darkness the expressiou of his face 
was iin isible. 

With an ominous exclamntion the of¬ 
ficer marclicil him up tho steps. Be¬ 
fore he could touch the electric button 
the door was opened bv a woman, who 
blood b.ack in the lighted hall, saying; 

“Come in. Mr. Kinuegan, I saw you 


tde afoot and in carriages wore sure to ; through the* winder. Ha! So you got 


be moling nboiit, instead of making 
ler the <larl;*r re.vjdenlial fpiarters. 
where he might find little diflieulty in 
lulling aiming the num'-rous buck al- 
lei v.’irds ami high fences. 

But the ip-xt. in-taiu he understood. 
.\ trolley i-;ir came clanging down 
Bovlbioii street ami the fugitive, with 
one l;i.s| desperate spurt of speed, 

naeliid if and threw himself upon the 
!'.ir pill"form. 

“Aha! The ‘owl ear!’ He knew 
aboui that' Then he's no amachoor, 
iiml^ he h.'id it ail l.aid out " 

Tile officer, still running, put his 
Ti-hisile to hi.s Iip«. the ear was in- 
si.'intlv slop.jied and the next momert 
the iiolii-rmnn had the man bv the 
eidl.'ir. 

He w:is a small fellow of 5l1, with a 
sandy inip-t.aehe, shabbily clothed, and 
Ins weak b.giii eyes held within them 
a look of tear that plainli’ was not lu-w 
there. He shrank as the officer gripped 
him. and with a poor attempt at a 
laugh said ir -a Iniski miee; 

■ * \\ hat have I done now?’’ 

The policeman motioned for the con- 
diietor to start the car along 

“G’o ahead,’’ he said. ‘‘You’re go¬ 
ing our way. .Stop at the station.’’ 

There wore but four other passengers, 
all vouiig men so soumd asleep that the 
episode liad not in the least disturbed 
them. 

The officer examined hi.* capture. 
“You re a nice one.’’ he .said. “S'ou 
kne-w there was nobody in that hoii«e 
but the caretaker. But you forgot me. 

1 was 'rounil, too” 

The prisoner made n singular gesture 
with his hands. It expressed despair, 
blit the despair of martvrfloin rathei' 
Than of puill. 

'•You re a highbrow actor, all 
vight.’’ grinned the ofiieer. 

^ The sTTiall man looked at him rjueerly. 
“f don’t know what vou mean ’’ lie 
said; grievedly. “I don’t know’what 
vou re talking about. I ha\cu’t done 
anything. 

His captor sneered. Then he laughed 

SOTlIv. 


him, ilid yer? 1 llioiight you would, 
the way you put it after him." 

she was a short, sqii.at body, of 60, 
with gray hair, fresh colored cheeks, a 
\ ignroiis mien and very black eves, 
whii-h. as she turned them on the little 
man. seemed to waver between wrath 
and fear. 

“Yes. I got him.’’ answered the po¬ 
liceman, “I got him .all right. But 
whai was it he stole,’’’ 

Her r-ies tbished and her face flamed 
rcilder than ever with anger 

“If was the Raphael criicifix.'’ she 


;insw.-r.-d hotly. “And it’s worth .'r.’iO,- 
DOO. F-!ut where is it? Didn't you git 

tnn J I • • -/ « 


that, ton? 

‘•I rueiiix!'’ ho exclaiTned. “.■\h. so 
that s it I i saw it was liglit-eolored, 
but. thought he h.ad .a sheet ’round it, 
or newspapers. .No, T didn’t git it. He 
won t tell what ho done with it—'’et. 
But how did he git in ? You don’t know 
him, I 8'pose? Weil, now I’m here, 
tell mo all .about it—they’ll want to 
know at the office.’’ 

“Tho first thing T knowed T he.ard a 
noise as if something fell on the floor 
in the libr’y. so I jumped up and 
grabbed my pistol, that I alw,avB keep 
under the pillcr when I’m alone in the 
house, and run out inter tho hall, llo 
was jest at the front door, openin’ it. 
I seen he had somethin’ Vi,» 


.>o that s your game, is it 7“ ho 
ehueklc-d. “Sure thing vou ain’t done 

anything—you never done anvlhin"_ 

of course not! But, see hen —’’ 

He started up suddenly in constema- 


seen he had somethin’ under his arm 
nnd 1 screeched and fired After I seen 
vou goin’ for him I w'cnt back inter the 
lilir y to find out what he’d been doin’ 
j there, and when I lighted up there was 
tlie table the emeifix stood on tippe.I 
over, and the e.nieifix gone. Ho didn’t 
take anything cist, as I can sco bo far 
ai ani' rale.’’ ’ 

“TTnph! I'ifty thousand! T should 
say that would do all right enough for 
one haul! Well, we got him, anvhow. 
J guess that s all now. .Mrs, Brown I'll 
.see you later about this.’’ 

Tho orticcr maroheij tho little man 
out. down the stops nnd along the 
stormy streets to the station two blocks 
awn V 

•‘\Vhat charge?” asked the desk man 
yawning and dipping his pen in tlio 
ink. 

. “Burgle!” replied the officer, lacon¬ 
ically. 

“Name?” 

The captor turned to the captive, 



lessness, or soTnething r>T other which 


he was to be blnmeiF for. T believed 


who, catching his eye, made a gesture 
of liopelessucss with his right hand 
and answered huskilv; 

“Edward Ferkius. 

“Where?” 

■'Tho l>olo place,” the policeman 
replied, “Ho broke in and stole tho 
crucifix, tho one, the .-f.-iO.OOO one, you 
know, that was on exhibition bast sum¬ 
mer— ” 

The desk man lookcrl up from his 
blottCT so suddenly that the action 
h.ad the effect of a violent exelamal ion 
of unbelief. This struck tlie poliee- 
m.aii as an odd thing, for, though the 
I heft was certainly of an uncommon 
Kind, he had seen tho relation of stran¬ 
ger incidents than that received bv 
this iHMileuaiit without, the quiver of 
.an eyelid; and he paused involuntarily 
111 his eliarge. staring at Ins superior. 

\\ hatover tlii.s show of emotion mi"ht 


swer. The two officers exchanged 
glances of disgust. 

“Now, once more,” growled tho lieu¬ 
tenant threateningly. “ I ask yon if vou 
have .any friends or acquaintances' in 
this ciQ ?’’ 

This time snmo spark of fire deep 
within the man seemed to be struck 
into life, for he flamed fotrh; 

I‘Friends! Friends! There's no such 
things as a friend on God’s earth. I’ve 
found it so. and yon have, too, and von 
I.iiow' it. Everv man is for himself, 
the good ns much a« tho bad. As soon 
IIS yoiir frien.l ne.-d.s help you don't 


“Coincident man!” Dr. Ihimivall re¬ 
peated with interest. 

“Yes. A man who, let him do what 
lie_ will, say what, he will, yea, even 
think what he will, i.s sure to run into 
some tangle of coincidences that throw 
him down and out?” 

Ho looked at the doctor with a half- i tain, who sat at tho desk 


ho ninsf: bo lying to me, that it most 
be soinn vice or other, gambling or 
drinking, or something of that sort, 
done on tho sly, that prevented him 
from getting ahead in the worM; that 
ho invenlerl thean improltable happen¬ 
ings to aerount for tho const-ant de¬ 
feats which he brought on himself. T 
beeamo ashaniod of him nnd finally, 
fwent.v year.s ago, I oast him out to 
shift for himself. 1 had enough to ilo 
to provide for my own family, without 
perpetually bolstering him nii. But now 
all mv f.amily .aro dead; I am getting 
ne.ar .TO; Ed I.s all the relative 1 have; 
T feel the ties of blood; I am well-to- 
do, and tho other night I woko out of 
n soiinii .sleep, thinking, with the sweat 
on my forehead, ‘what if these 
cidences really ilid eome to poor 
What if everything he said about them 
was true, and nil his life long he had 
h.ad to fight, and fight alone, such a 
run of luck! I’m his brother, and 
hadn’t 1 ought to stand with him atid 
give him .a boost now and then?' It 
seemed to me that, aTi\way. the least 
I ought to do would be to satisfy my¬ 
self whether be was a liar or ii victim. 
So that’s why I have eome to you— 
to find out.” 

Mr Perkins blew’ liia nose nervously, 
and continued: 

“I wTOto to him that vera' morning, 
for T knew where to find him, asking 
him to eorao to rny room, which is on 
Ncwbiirj’ street, at 8 oV.loolc last 
night.” 

The traveling man .again paused, 
and then with round eyes fixed on Dr. 
Furnivall taid, in a voice lowered as 
with awe; 

“That appointment he kept—but I 
did not I hMr, by the strangest coin¬ 
cidence the train I was on ran off the 
track a hundred miles down the line, 
a thing that never happened to anv 
train of mine before, and T didn’t reach 
my room until 2 o’clock thi.s morn¬ 
ing!” 

Dr. Furniv.all made another move- 
nient c.xpressivc of interest, but he said 
nothing. Mr Perkins sat a moment 
staring at him in silence. Then ho took 
from nis pocket a short noto and gavo 
It to the docTor, saying: 

“My lodging mistress says that a 
man waited for me until 2 o’clock this 
morning. It was mv brother, of course. 
But .as she didn’t know him and was 
afraid to have a stranger—disreputable 
looking, too, she said—in my room all 
night, .she told him she must close the 
house, and he left. Probablv he felt 
bitter toward me for not keeping the 
engagement. T didn't send him any 
money and perhaps ho had no place to 
sleep But that doesn’t explain the 
eonlession, though it e.vplains that note, 
for I c.alled .at the station this morning 
after I had read tho papers and ho 
wouldn’t see me. He sent me that in¬ 
stead. I have just come from there,” 
Dr. Furnivall looked at tho note. It 
ran: 

“.Tohn—You are too late now. I'm 
in for it. and it wouldn’t do any good 
111 see you. It’s the same old thing 
with me. that’s all. and I’ve given up 
I for good. Good-bye, Ed.” 

“Tho same old thing.” repeated Dr. 
Furnivall. “I suppose ho means ‘coin¬ 
cidence ?' ” 

“I suppose so. ITc means that he is 
not guilty, but is afraid to say so in a 
note that must pass through the of- 
cials’ hands, after confessing to them, 
j But w’hat did he confess for—if ho 
I d.’dn't do it? .And nothing will ever 
m.ake me believe he did do it but his 
own word to mo myself,” 

What you wish, then, is that T should 
question him to learn whether he is 
guilty or innocent of this charge?” 

“Yes. If he is innocent I’ll stand 
by him, .and I’ll give you your price 
for services.’’ 

“You would do better to stand by 
him oven if he is guilty,” he said, 
“But come, we must hurry, for at 0 
o'clock they’ll probably hustle him off 
to court.” 

There were five or six officers in the 
polu'O RtatioD when tho two mou ar- 
rived there, and these looked at Dr. 
Furniv.-ill with sudden interest, as he en¬ 
tered, for he was well known to them 
all on account of the manv dramfitic 
revelations he had drawn from criminals 
by ,aid of his peculiar hvpnotic power, 
and hi.s presence argued a sensation! 
He nodded to them and said to the cap- 


wit h .apparent anger, his eyes cv^.. 
where but on Dr. Furnivall;' 


“Mhat elioiiM I know about jt 
cept what that hobo tol.l mo7 't^' 
none of your business anyway v* 
ain’t got 'no c.all to pump me .aboui'^ 
duty, nnd you can't bulblozo inp 
I’ve seen vou do a lot of imor rS,’ ** 
—I’ll tell yer that right now ,'1 
if you— ’ ’ • 

“Hook at me!” said Dr Furnivoii 
“Oh, you think T can’t!” ho Knorlu 
.And putting all the audacity and^ 
gressivonesH of which lio ^ag 
into hi.s manner he gazed 
into Dr Fiiruiiall's eyes. 

‘‘Now’,” said tho 'doctor ovpaii 
“tell us what you know about tK'i 
Htntuo ‘ousine.ss, ” 

'I'he lieutenant’s lip curled. Tho « 
coin- i red of his cheeks had returned/’ 

7 i them, nnd throwing his .shoulders h.t 
n,...,- I ho stood there the picture of stn 5* 
s( orn and dofianec and said never 
word, " * 

“Tho doetor ha® met his match 
time,’’ said one of the intensely 
porheil policemen To another iq 
fainto.st of whispers 
“Sh-h! Listen!” 

pn—the stntuo~.wj,„ 
about It?’- the doctor .asked again 
“Look!” whispered tho polieenu. 
clutching the table involuntarily Virtr 
excitement. u na 

For the lieutenant’s face, his 
in tho doctor's, began to change't? 
expression in a remarkable ' 

First a wavering 


movnment p«^‘ 
over It and settled in his eyog 
plainly flinched, and ho ovid'entiv 
to turn them away, but could not ? 
so In .another moment a lla.sh of 
prise eamo into hi.s f.ace. That in 
followed by relief, which gave wav i 
tii^rn to deep and absorbed thoiiV'M 
Then in a mechanical voice, wholly 
like his own. he said ^ 


apjie.aling, half-dogged air, .as ono who 
would give the impre.ssion that ho ex¬ 
pects you To understand, wliilo at the 
same ime he is .sure yon do not, or 
at lc:i''t that, x-ou have no svinp.atbv 
with him. 

‘‘Is it vourself—.are von the eoinei- 


“Good luorumg. captain. Is there 
any objection to our visiting IVrkiiis 
the statue man, you know 7 This is 
bis brother, .John—” 

Ho stopped short .as the sound of a 
quiek movement in the inner room 
reached him, and stepping forward a 


“T stole th.al statue mvself 
months ago—” ' ’ 

A murmur of intense astonishmn 
burst from everv listener cxccnf k 
Furnivall. Ilo put up his hand u 
silence, 

“Go on.” he said; “vou stole ‘V. 
statue five months ago. How?’’ 

“I h.ad it h.aulcd to my house froa 
the museum, -when it w.as on exhibifi.. 
there last summer, and sent to o’d D<S* 
a papier maclic duplicate that'll 
made for me in place of it I ke/. 
be never could tell the difference SI 
made his money in junk. I got 
for it from a Haris art dealer. J 
on duty at tho museum and one of ‘b 
expressmen who took away the m 
hibits had dono time, so I scared his 
into turning the trick. Besides. I 
him .'rlO.•” ' 

niffhtt 

whole stole the papier mache counttr. 
feit J And what -was it done for?” 

“\Yliy, I knew that sooner or ljt#« 
the 6-wap would bo found out. and thii 
they-d bark back to the time of fi 
exhibition for it, for that was the 
likely chance for it to happen, Ther’i 
pump the exr*re.ssman .and it woold he 
like him to break down and give ‘'-i 
plant away. So I fixed it up to hii, 
the cnicifix lifted bm night and burst 
They d think it was the real one. » 
they -woiildn-t go diggmg back jgti 
tno museum business, I got Mickey ik, 
Bum to do the job. It -was a cincia, for 
there wa.sn ’t anybody but an old wo'ita 
in the house, tho family being skit 
M ickey got it all right, and slid aur 
with it nnd broke it up and put itii 
hi8 furnace, Finnegan -yias near 
Plug him, though, but when he wu 
‘’'’’’•.after him, just ag be hit Nevrbenr 
street, a gazabo came flying down for 
a car, go Alickey drops over tho feuM, 
statue and all, and Finnegan wniuM 
by in the dark and collars tho othff 
man. It was funny, but it near knockei 
me off mv perch, too. 'When he broa«lt 
him in for tho very job T had put b( 
myself and -was sweating blood oven; 
that minute for fear something mijk; 
.pimp wrong, I thought either he wii 
doped or I was going nutty. But win 
I saw' how it was. and that the hobt 
had no friends to bark him, I dropp6< 
him into the_ sweat box ;ind turned ci ' 
the steam till he said he’d swear to l 
anything. So I dictated a confe'xi-'a.i 
which he signed. That Jet me out ill* 
’round. ’' 

Ho stopped speaking. For b leaf 
second the room remained intenafk 
still. Then a quick sigh, the vent ^ 
their excitement, rose from the listenen. 
Tho captain, hi.s face purple with shaa» 
and anger over this ileep (lisgr.ace to til 
station, made a, ha..»ty sign and a polite 
mail took the lieutenant bv the arm. 
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know him ,anv more. He muM 'di" for ! ilw?’] ‘J’', ’’xamin- i littl” ho saw a ruan with a faco of 

o sm i est r.ne«/ ! "'■■‘'Ugh tlie liick spectacles, I 'loadiv fear 


him.sell, when e\-en tho smalle.sf boost 
might s.-no liim 
.And von ’re all 
ha! Th ere isn 


crouching as if to hide 


I Is thrfneid Idp ' andjlushod, as | beliiud a lar"e nrm-cliaH that Mood 

alike! Friends! II.; i ^ w-as Eieutenant Huiitlv, 

't a ‘frieii.r this si,i; I -.,' • “It IS I the desk man of The preceding night, 

would be decent d I "1;.. ^I‘'"vins. Perliaj.s ; . -Tho instant that Dr. Furnivall caught 


Dr l-urnnall made a move- i th.at the effect was almost as if he ha«l 


se t doubling if it had been there at 
Mil. I must have been fancy, he 
thought. Either that or he had'mi-- 
understood the look. For now tlio lii-n- 
tenant, pen poi.sed in band, his great 
red wliite-imistachod face upturne.] from 
the open book belore him. his gray eve 
cool ami inriuiring, was .savin"; 

**\\*f>n •i»-A 


He finished this objurgation vanish¬ 
ing through the doorway, for I'm. p.a- 
trolnian. !it an imp.itient’sign from the 
de.sk man, had seizeil him bv tin* eol- 
lar and was dragging him to a eell, to¬ 
ward -which a turnkev silciitlv led'the 
wav. 


he 

st.it lie ? ’ 

“.Ml! 

ment of interest. “ Yc-,” he said. “I , spoken his convictions'nToudV'Beckon' 
have read the story,” hng to tho Iteutenant, he .said to the 

Mhal did you think ot it ? ’’ j captain; “ You would better rake del 


captain; ' ‘ You would better take down 
I haven I data enough to warrrint I in black .and white what we are about 

"" , u- ho removed libl 

nnd^ looking the, lieutenant in 


opinion. 
MVII. Mr 


Perkins 


“ We'll w-haVM^vlM'""'* r J ^h<' next morning con- I hr”"’' ‘'”■'1 " cm on, earefullv choosing the'‘eve'said; 

Go on.’”' ir.T'i‘h/- thefi. and ap-| "‘’■'■I’'- Hl.ainlv it AV,as.'to him. a I “L'iciitenant. what do von know 

.. ' mr.meuTons affair that he was engaged ' about the theft of th-.i vi-iiL i * 

upon, an-l he felt the nereRsitv of M ( night7” 


Therefere i . I Pcnded lo it was ail abstra.-t of a con 

his 6urpri.se, he I lessioii bv the thief. Y 

oceoded with Ins slr.r« ' 


proceeded with his stor^ 
The lieutenant having 


made liis 


notes le;,nod forward over his book, 
and, hxing the little man with ^ 
cial eye. said sternly •' 


'j;'."hat have vou got to sav”’ 
The *- ..... . . >-' • 


e-.. tlio deter¬ 
mined m;iii who had declared that with 
hi.s la.-il bre.-itli he would deny tli.-it I 
elia’-g.' had made a full confession. He I 
said, in efiort. that he wa.s a tr;imii. ;i ■' brother laid 
sirangiT in the city, with no place to' - 


slei'p. and noticing ji.s ho passml that 


ceeiling with ii caution that would pro- | At the ouesfion tho rnnm t 
0 ...lo k,,,. .., ,„„Hr look ! ..in: throiS 'tho nroMMo.; Tt 

>loi k. Ill these eomeidentH (o which | those present that each i * 

ther laid all li.s failure, ,n life disfindh- the’quick sib of exc . 
did not. until rocenrly. T knew that rose i, thT 


drui’?! 6111110.1 from one'be-i the front doer or' the apparontlv d.-- 

«o«k.. t"i n. ^ "hi other, fingering lus i ferfe.i Dole m.iiision was aiar. probably 
.nMll '“I’"";"'’"."" pools i loo.semM bv the high win.l. he w.-n in 

'’■•’I'Mt ooze.l from his M'' "'he whatever i.e coiihl tin.l. He 
garments oxer the bare floor. I happened to lav hands on the statue. 


. or I <11.1 not. until recently. T knew- l that rose in the officer’s ihr ”,1 i *' 

. limy liJinpcne.l to him, some T knew of | <-aine forward. He seemed 
I tiersoM.'l lly, esi'cciallv tin* e.arlier onoa iTinr .. .......i.<.. _•_ > ”** mak- 


tiersoM.-illv, esp-.-cially the earlier one,, ' ing a mightv sfnMn‘'V!!r I" 
when we were hoys together. But T I but in snifo of tho i 


attribute.1 his misfortunes in .all his 
nn.lertaking, to incapa.-itv, to sliift- 


“I haven’t anything to sav erceot M*'" 
fhm I didn't do it.” he i !?/ I »'•’ ■•‘•"I'i £ 


of its worth, but .siit>- 


spite of tho blustering air ho 
"ore l,i.H nsnally red face was pallid 
an.I Ins voieo was h usky as he' said,’ 


length. 


Vud,” he ad.le.l " u iDi ;i su'/b I 'h'ltkne-'s he had kno.’ked over 


g. I .‘•ometliing on it. In 


denly rais-vi voice, -whal is th? gomi 

ClT TDV t.9 •* - * ! ! 11 t hi' V\ '1 


th. 


noise start h'.l him so 
any l.uiger. 
h.' mad.j for 
appeare.J and 
He ran. aii-i wlien he saw that, 
he -was pursued lie tlirew his bur.lrn 
into a doorway ami ■ bv the inere-t 
ehanre. .-anght'a car that wa.> goiii" bv 
and boar.Je.l if, though he 'iiad' no 
monev. But the ofli.-er who was -.ff.u- 

»tatuo, just the same..I ‘T.l 'V'" That was 

that if It was mv l.ist wonl on earth” lelliiig it a.s it was. 

Now gave mo a bed. I'm tired “ . confessing at once witlioiit puling ih.-> 

He turned with an ai-nearance of "’y '^'■r’ense of a trial, he 


of my .s.aying anything? You wonidn'-t ! 

believe me! Nobo.lv would t, on to ihe .Ktatiie h. 

ways so man w ithout a pull ini.d.f I-''’" n api 

1^” '■-"'■'■''’tr "‘"0 MS her.-, 1,0 
ms. ter how innocent he i.. aii 

■■sant IS to nab somCbodv. an.I nVw 
the'most oM 
that H all. T don t care what he-omes 

^ that 



“AMiat w^on? you doing'out on tho 
street, at " o’clock in 1 ho morning 


weather, if yo„ were 


door bell. 

”l)r. Furnivall.-’ he .*aid as ,oon a*' 
. was admitted to his «tudv. ”mvi 

not spotting that f rucifi'x 7 ”'Vhl boots 

man demanded perempiorilv ' ^ I I raveling agent. I have the ! 

The prisoner rem.aine.l calmly silent ca^e for yon that you ever] 

^ ’.‘Have vr,„ got anv home?”- th.' I'' I i'*' '1'*^ ''«■> ' 

ficiai persisted. StiB'thcro was no aa-i iccidc-iirLui 





